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Summary: When Ezra betrays Aria in a way she never thought possible, 
she decides she will do anything for revenge even things no one ever 
thought she could do. 


1 . Chapter 1 - Betrayed 
_**The Start of it All**_ 

In that moment I felt numb. Numb to the world, numb to the love that 
was dying, numb to the thought of my Ezra being behind all of this. 
Every text, every trick. All I could do was sit above him, with a 
mask in my hand and look into his eyes as my heart dropped into the 
pit of my stomach. In my head I was going over every memeory, every 
moment we had shared. The night where I told him about A. The night 
when he hugged me until I fell asleep because of the nightmares. The 
day we told my parents. The first time we met, in that bar. 

All of it was a lie. Every Second. 

"E-Ezra?" I asked, through sobs. Tears were pouring down my face. 
"Aria... Aria it isn't what it looks like." Ezra whispered, with a 
hint of anger in his voice. With that I calmly, well as calmly as I 
could manage given the circimstance . I lifted myself off the man I 
thought I knew and ran out of my own home. 

Heading towards Rosewood park, I continued to run as far as I could. 

I just kept running as more tears came. Was it all a lie? Was it all 
one big joke to him, to get closer to us? Was it a game like it had 
been for mona? Or had I just never really known him. 

Either way, I'd find out. I would for sure and Ezra Eitzgerald would 
know that I was not some doll or puppet he could mess with and try to 
control and lie to. I was not some toy he could just throw around, I 
wasn't his or Mona's or anyones puppet. My mind flashed back to all 
the events leading up to his reveal: 



_It was about 6 A.M that I woke up this morning, with an uneasy 
feeling. Light already shone through my window, telling me it was 
time to wake up. I had gotten up, had breakfast and then Mike and my 
parents had left for Mike's lacrosse game. I had stayed to do some 
homework, dealing with A meant that I had fell behind with my 
schoolwork, I was failing nearly every class apart from English. 
_Thats the mistake I made. I should have went with them. _As I was 
doing my homework in the living room I heard someone up in my 
bedroom. I should have ran, I should have just ran. But that was 
another mistake I made. I grabbed an umbrella lying on the ground and 
headed up to my room. When I opened the door, I knew it was him. I 
saw his frame. I knew it was Ezra, it could only be him. I had been 
with him for years now. I could regonise him anywhere. We both just 
stood there for a few seconds felt like forever. He tried to run but 
I tackled him to the ground and pulled off the ski mask. Until then, 
until I saw his face I still had the smallest shred of hope. But when 
I saw his face. Oh well I saw that face. The same face I had kissed 
so many times, the same face that knew me inside out. The same face I 
had grown to love. Oh when I saw that face. I died inside and my 
heart shattered into two. Because I knew he wasnt just hiding a nice 
suprise in my bedroom. _ 

When I got a grip back on reality, I sighed sadly to mysef. What had 
I done. Why me. Was it always going to end up like this. Was he 
broadshorts. Was he after Alison. 

Did he ever actually love me. 

No he couldnt be after Alison, no way. But I'd find out. I wiped the 
tears off my face, tears were for pathetic girls who loved pathetic 
guys who broke their hearts. I looked around, seeing that I was at 
the park I pulled out my cellphone, dialing the first number I could 
think of. I would get revenge, and I would get Ezra back for what he 
had done to me. She thought of every moment they had shared. It had 
all been a lie. And she was going to make him pay for what he did. 

Eor using her . 

"Hello?" I heard, the voice on the other line. 

"Mona... its me . . . I need your help." I began nervously. 


2. Chapter 2 - The Meeting 

**Okay so I decided to release the second chapter :3 Sorry for any 
mistakes or typo's ~ Hope you enjoy** 

**Also thank you for the review Wait IngEorLlghtning xD When I get a 
bit more interest I will come up with a schedule ** 

_**Chapter Two**_ 

My eyes scanned the park several times, I kept looking over my 
shoulder. I know Hanna would probably describe this is turtle shit. I 
still dont know where she gets half of her phrases from. Spencer and 
Emily would probably get ready to murder me for this. So I guess im 
going to have to make sure they dont find out. 


I was still confused, but I knew this way was in a way a win win. I 
would find out the truth about Ezra. And I wouldn't be a victim of 



the A-Team anymore. But I would have to lie and betray my 
friends . 


"Hello Miss Montgomery." Mona's smooth voice called, from behind my 
shoulder "Lovely day isn't it." 

"Thanks for coming so quickly" I replied nervously, I was trying to 
avoid eye contact, Mona made me nervous. 

"It isn't everyday I recieve such an urgent call, especially from the 
likes of you." Sarcasm playing in her words. 

"Well considering your A and A is meant to know _everything_ I can 
assume you know why I called?" There was a edge to my voice, but it 
was returned with a smug expression. 

"What do you know about Ezra being on the A-Team or working with A, 
your still in on it so I know you must know somthing." 

"Aria, are you sure you want to know everything about your boyfriend. 
Sorry ex-boyfriend?" Her plump lips stuck in a smug smurk that seemed 
glued to her face. 

"What's that supposed to mean?" My voice raising with Anger. 

"Go ask him yourself" She hissed. 

"Is he..." I gulped slightly, I didnt want to say it outloud "Is he 
after Alison?" 

"Yes Ezra and Alison have history." Mona awnsered innocently. 

I hated the expression on her face I could tell she was enjoying 
every bit of this. I had to stop myself from slapping the smug 
expression off her face right there and then. 

"I want in Mona. I want in on the A-Team" I stated, before I walked 
of f . 

What the hell was Mona on about? Alison and Ezra have a history? Well 
then its settled. I was no more than a prop in finding her. The last 
shread of hope that was left in me. I reached for my car keys then 
cursed under my breath when I realised I didnt have my car. I walked 
slowly in the direction of my house praying that Ezra would be long 
gone by now. I was pretty sure that Mike and my parents would be home 
by now. So at least if he tried to attack me they would be there. And 
this time I probably would get the police involved, even though I 
knew exactly what that would mean for him. 

My mind flashed back to that first encounter in the Bar. When our 
casual discussion of writing and college which turned into a very hot 
make-out session in the Bar's bathroom. 

How stupid could I have been, how niave. Of course I would fall in 
love with the man who would tourture my friends and harass us and 
blackmail us and make our lives general hell. I felt guilty when I 
thought of them, they deserved to know what was going on and that 
Ezra was A. But I needed awnsers first and I was willing to do 
anything to get them. 



How could someone actually fake loving someone else for so long? 

Maybe he had been faking, to get to the thing he really loved. Or 
really hated. But what if he wasn't? What if he actually loved me. 
Nothing that horrible had happened to me, I mean since Mona was found 
out as A nothing bad had happened to **me**. Apart from the Halloween 
train, and that probably wasnt even A. 

_**Hope you enjoyed! If you have any ideas or questions feel free to 
ask ~ Feel free to leave a review and fav 3**_ 


3 . Chapter 3 

"Aria- Aria wake up!" Spencer hissed in my ear, from across the 
table . 

"What? Sorry" I jerked up nervously, I didn't remember falling 
alseep . 

"That's the third time this week, either start sleeping more or bump 
up your caffine intake." She added, before giving me an arkward and 
confused look. 

"Yeah, maybe I do need to do that ... Listen Spence, I really have to 
go but coffee at the Brew later?" I began to stand up and pack up my 
things. I started to walk away before she gave me an 
awnser . 

"Sure..." Spencer awnsered, a look of confusion on her face. 

Before walking away, I shot her a warm smile and began my search for 
the only A Team member I knew, well besides Ezra I guess. Less than a 
month ago I found out Alison was alive and had never really been dead 
and now I was ready to sell her out just to get revenge on him. I 
didn't want All dead. But I wanted her as leverage to find out if my 
relationship was all a lie, because there was one thing I hated more 
than the blackmail and lies was being used. 

There Mona was standing by her locker, decked out in jewellry and 
perfume. Somtimes she reminded me of a doll. The way she moved and 
acted, you could never tell how she really felt only what she was 
showing you. For a moment I stood there ready to walk away, but then 
she saw me and gave me one of her famous barracuda smiles. How could 
Hanna have been friends with this girl? 

"Hello Aria, I was looking for you" Mona began carefully. 

"Yeah sure you were Mona." I smiled, tilting my head. My voice full 
of sarcasm. 

Mona shot me an irriated look, before quickly changing her expression 
back to the doll-like smile. 

"So what you asked me, we cant let you do that... until you prove you 
arent just trying to use this to your advantage." Mona informed, 
"After all we couldnt let someone who would betray us on the 
A-Team" 


Looking down at my feet I took a deep breath, I knew what I was going 
to say. And I knew I was going to regret it. 



Looking directly into Mona's eyes, "I have information that could 
change the lives for anyone on the A Team" 

"Go on..." Mona replied uncertianly. 

"I know where All is. But you need to do what I asked and help me 
before I tell you anything. After all I dont trust you and you dont 
trust me" 

Mona's face after I said that was priceless, like she had won the 
lottery You've actually seen her?!" 

Hushing her loudly, I raised my eyebrows and gestured to the people 
around us . 

I nodded miming at her to shh "So are you willing to help me?" 

"Of course, if you can provide that kind of info then of course yes. 
But what is it exactly you need me to do?" Mona asked curiously. 

"I need to find out about Ezra. Information on him." I 
finished . 

Mona nodded, after picking up her books she headed towards 
class . 

(_3 HOUR TIME JUMP)_ 

Running home from her jog, I spotted a certian car in the distance. I 
didnt even have to look at it properly to know who ' s it was . It was 
the car I had been in so many times, the day when he picked me up in 
the rain, when we met up during Camp-Mona and the countless times he 
had driven me around. Starting to run I kept looking over my shoulder 
multiple times praying that he wouldnt see me and if he did he would 
have enough sense to leave me alone. 

I considered running into some alleyway or a neighbours yard but what 
if he cornered me there? 

Too late, a certian car pulled up beside me with the window rolling 
down. I tried to hurry up, and avoid him. After everything I didn't 
want to even have to look at him agian. 

"Aria, get in the car!" A voice shouted from the car, and it belonged 
to Ezra Eitz. 


4 . Chapter 4 

Pausing for what seemed like forever, we just stared at each other 
not exactly sure what quite to say. Should I trust him? What if he 
hurts me? Why is he even here? Too late, I thought grabbing the door 
handle and sitting on the seat next to him. 

I moved along to the edge of the seat, creating as much distance 
between myself and him as I could. He raised his eyebrow when I moved 
but I ignored him. 


"Aria... Look im sorry, let me explain" He finally said after moments 



of hesitation and silence. 


"Oh this should be good." I sarcast ically agreed, folding my arms and 
watching him closely. 

He opened his mouth to speak then paused for a moment, then shut it 
agian. He did this several times before he actually decided to speak 
"I...dont even know how to begin Aria" 

"How about you start off telling me why you are a part of a group 
that have been tourting YES EZRA TOURTURING me for years, you know 
the girl who you were supposedly dating and in love with." I could 
hear my voice rising after every word. 

I practically whispered the next bit, I didnt want to find out the 
awnser but I had to "Or was it just all pretend. Did you ever really 
love me?" 

"The way I feel for you is real Aria, that was never a question." 

I was ready to scream in his face by that point, "Then why would you 
help them tourment me and my best friends for all these years!?" I 
searched his eyes desperatley for somthing that would reassure 
me . 

"I never harmed _you, _every opportunity I had to protect you I have. 
I have been a part of this for so long, but only to find out where 
Alison is and what happened to her" 

"Why would you care about what happened to All?" I questioned, 
although I already knew the awnser. 

"...Aria we go back a long time, but it is all in the past now." Ezra 
stated his voice shaking along with his left leg. It was somthing 
that happened to him when he was nervous. 

"Then why do you need to find her, why did you need to do all this if 
its all in the past?" I turned my entire body towards him and looked 
at him directly in the eyes. Trying to force him to tell me without 
making this whole situation even more messed up than it already 
was . 

"Aria..Im sorry I cant- I just cant answer that." 

"Of course you cant!" I snapped, and flopped back down into the seat. 
"Its not like I was your girlfriend for three years!" "Its not like 
you owe me and awnser is it Ezra? ! " I couldnt believe that he refused 
to tell me, he expected me to just accept it? After a few brief 
seconds of silence the car started up and I realised he was driving 
me back home . 

Rolling my eyes I hunched back up in the seat, I couldn't believe the 
situation I was in, I was in a seat across from him, as he just 
admitted to me that he knew All. Only a day after I found out he was 
A and broke into my house. He was one of my bestfriends, my boyfriend 
that I had risked everything for was A or at least on the A-Team and 
now he was driving me home as if it had never happened. 

I honestly just wanted to forget all of this. Turn back time and go 
with my parents to Mike's game then none of this would have happened. 



We would just be a couple, watching movies, cuddling being normal, 
but things would never be like that now. He was on the hunt for All 
and didnt mind what he had to do or who he had to betray to do 
that . 

If only Ali wasnt a problem anymore. 

Realizing we had arrived at my house, I looked down at my lap 
nervously before begininng, "Look Ezra, I have loved you for 
years . . . I want to believe you and believe that you love me the same 
and I hadn't just been a way for you to get to Ali, so if you even 
want a chance tell me the full story.. Im sorry" 

I flashed him a small sad smile before getting out of the car and 
heading towards my door, 

"Aria ! Please ! " 

Sighing I turned around to face him "Goodbye Mr Fitz." 


End 
f lie . 



